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THE SLOPER PANTOMIME. 


As performed outside the “ Half-Holiday” Office last Saturday Morning. 
Clown - A. SLOPER. | Pantaloon - IKY MOSES, ESQ. | Harlequin - LORD BOB. | Columbine - MISS SLOPER. | Sprite - THE BOY SLOPER. 


- es SD STUCK UP THE CHIMNEY. 


—— 


CHAPTER I. 


“Who ran to catch me when I fell, 
And kissed the place to make it well?” 
Nobody, no fear ! 


Bur where, where was the Dauntless Boy, who, thus, as pei 
usual, in the moment of danger, had disappeared ? 

ia us recall to the reader's recollections the lies we told last 
weel 

| The minions of the law, ina pitch dark room, had been search- 

| ing for Blood-Stained Bill in vain until it occurred to one—a 
simple private constable (instantly promoted), that if they pro- 
duced their bull’s-eyes they might better see what they were 
about. 

The bull's-eyes were produced, and not a sign of Blood- 
Stained Bill was visible. (Simple private constable returned to 
the ranks and then kicked cordially by comrades). 

And then all paused to think silently and deeply. Ia truth, 


os " 4 ace : 
8 a.m. Pa leaves for tt A.M. Son rise». 5.301 M. Leaves for the Theatre. 7 F um. Pa retarns from the < Same : Abough Marc have passed the problem was no easy one. Here was a four-walled room with 
he Cit N.B.—He is a “Pro.” Cy, retires early. And this since | gazed upon those features, I several cupboards in it, all of which had been explored. Also 
cee coat * goes on year after year, One day Pa takesaholiday, and stays at home. — think I cannot be mistaken in the—a— ; 


there was a trap-door in the floor, through which the landlord 
and constables had entered, but they, and they only, had entered 
that way, and none had that way departed, a fact casily tested, as 


Koman Nose. Tt is—it is my Father! 


> i i Zui cs y ak Sundays? Wire back.—-Yours, Eviios (They embrace) 
rou Et R to Lie Artist.—Dear Sir, Just gin. to Press, how about Sunday 
al ac ae From the Artist to Eviror.—Day of rest, Son in bed all day. 
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the last constable, a plump one, had still to be pulled through, having 
stuck. Besides the trap the only exits or entrances were by the door 
(barricaded inside), and the window strongly barred, bolted, and screwed 
down, There was no other outlet but the chimney —! 

Strange — nay, odd that none yet should have thought of the 
cheeaey None, save the Dauntless Boy, half way up it, trembling with 

ear 

Many of you readers, doubtless have xo¢ climbed a chimney. / have. 
But, why brag ? 

I will not. And _ yet it is impossible, unless I do, to realise the tact, 
the address, the scientific knowledge, the dauntless inflexible courage 
allied to unerring skill and coolness, and a collection of other of the 
rarest and most valued qualities that it is necessary that anyone should 
possess who climbs a chimney as / climbed mine. 

Bat let this pass. Indeed, as a matter of fact, I don’t mind owning, 
] never even thought of climbing a chimney till « minute or two ago ; 
but one is obliged to fill this Paper up with something. 

Tu return to our hero up the chimney. Upwards was he struggling, 
manfully using his knees and elbows, and now and again supporting 
himself on his toes whenever he encountered in his tedious progress any 
projecting brick or hold in the sides of the shaft. 

Above him he could see the starlight sky, and this filled him with hope, 
Lut next moment a sound below froze his blood. . 4 

It was the voice of a constable calling to him to come down in the 
(Jueen’s name. 

‘* Never!" retorted the fearless youth, 

** Then we shall shoot you!" And scarcely were the words uttered 
when he heard : shot, and then another, and another, and felt the wind 
caused by the bullets as they whizzed past him. 

Well knew he that all the constables were armed with revolvers, and 
that all were firing five or six shots each. It would be a miracle did he 
escape unharmed. 

But in front of him now he found an iron bar blocking his passage. 

lrantically he wrenched at it, but it resisted all his efforts. . 

At the instant he paused exhausted, he heard a voice below exclaim, 
‘Let us waste no more lead. Let's try fire. Bring wood and coals 
and paraffine oil. ‘ We'll choke him !" 

But Blood-Stained Bill renewed his efforts. The bar shook, tottered, 
and fell past him with a loud crash. 

A mvan followed the crash—a deep moan ; it had fallen on a con- 
stable’s head ! 

And now the chimney-pot was reached, and all that the Dauntless 
Boy had got to do was to force his way through it. 

‘Lo do this he kept his arms close to his sides, and, resting his feet on 
a ledge below, suddenly shot his body upwards with all his strength. 

But, horror! he had stuck fast! 

nd now his struggles were frantic, for below him he heard the 
crackling of the tlames. 

All at once the chimney-pot gave way at its base and fell over, 
dragging him with it, 

And then it began to roll down the steep roof. The situation was 
fearful. ‘Ihe boy's head and legs from the knees only were free, his 
arms pinioned to his sides, 

‘The chimney-pot began to roll faster. Soon the edge of the roof 
would be reached, and then a ghastly death awaited him far down in the 
pitchy darkness below. 

(To be continued next week.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

*," A. SLOPER particularly requests that Correspondents will write in 
INK, and ON ONE SIDE OF THE PAPER ONLY. Attention to this 
request will save many communications from being converted 

OLD SoLpigR.—The Battle of Waterloo was, as is well knuwn, heard 
in many places in Kent, and yet it was not heard by General Colville's 
JSorce, guarding the Mons , some twelve miles west of the battle-field ! 

UNDINE wants to know if we can tell her what the Knights of the 
Bath arc? Usually Saturday nights, in all well-regulated familics, 
except A, SLOPER'S, dear. 

Lavra Lappers (Theatre Royal, ——).—.1 Zulu belle is like the 

ial prophet. She has not much on'er in her own country. 

Aunt Hicains.— You had better apply at the British Museum for the 
name of the cor ard who sculp'd ‘+ Statue of Limitations.” A. 
SLOPER was NOT the model. 

BENsON.—A. SLOreRr will be very happy to oblige you. 

A JuryMan.—Oh, Law/ 

Nap.—The diving-bell was abandoned on the Thames in favour of 
the diving-dress, principully becuuse the men employed were fi . 
while the Westminster Bridge was being built, tospend their time at the 
bottom in playing cards, and there was, of course, no means of keeping 
a check on them. It is not easy to play Nap. in u diving-dress however, 
and the remedy has proved very satisfactory it its 

FAMILY T1Es.— Won't wash, When a young girl begins to take an 
interest in the arrangement of @ young man's necktic, it is an infallible 
sign of something more serious sisterly regard. 

A YounG BEGINNER.—They won't "take in” hats, The three balls, 
so well known as the pawnbroker's sign, were originally the arms of the 
Medici family, the carliest and most important of the money-lenders of 
Lombardy. The three balls were first used in England by the agent of 
that family, and were afterwards copied by vthers. They represent 
three gilded pills, and were used by tke Medici in allusion to the 
profession of medicine, in which that family was eminent, and from 
which they derived their name. In England, puwnbroking was carried 
on by the Ltalian traders of Lombard Street, in the times of the earlier 
Plantagenets. In the rcign of Edward /., a statute gave a messuage to 
these traders, un the site of the busy Lombard Street of to-day. 

W, HE. (Liscard).,—AU back numbers of the  WaLy-HoLipay" can be 
had, \d. cach. The only *' fancy portrait" that has been published is 
one of Miss Sloper, which she will be happy tu send you if you forward 
your address, 

MASHEL.—Go lo Messrs. Vicars brothers’ Gullery, 37, Walbrouk, and 
sec ‘The White Slave,"—it will do you good. 

Coin Lamont (Hamilton).—J’ortraits of Miss Sloper were sent you. 
Glad you liked ‘ ALLY’s CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS” ; lots of others did too, 

Jor a few days after publication we had sold every in the office. 

Jo.— Yes, we understand SLOPER appears in several of the Pantomimes 
—in Birmingham he ts to the fore. 

“WILLIE” informs ‘' Valentia Clancare" that the SS on Mr. 
Miles is to be found in “' The Mirror" for December 17, 1825. 

W. INGLEs Rocers (Cornwall).— Very many thanks for offer ; but we 
have no room. 

'T. NEWTON (Ventriloquist).— You have ALLY's full ission to in- 
troduce him in your clever entertainment. He hopes he will be as suc- 
cessful in that form as he has been in others. 


ee = 7 
Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday 
is published every THURSDAY at ‘I'wo O'CLOCK, so that it may be 
on sale everywhere first thing l'riday Morning. 

KATES OF SUBSCRIPTION 
fu cay purl of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 

States of America, post-Sree. 


8 months. .. . 18. 8d. | 6 months... . 38. 3d. 
12 months. . . . * 68. 6d. 


P.0.0.'s payable to W. J]. SINKINS, 
99 Suoe LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonvon, E.C. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
ne 
How sweet atc boyhood's playful ways, 
The merry game—the harmless frolic ! 
I scarce know which I love the best, 
The town-bred boy or boy bucolic. 


I will not chide that blue-eyed lad 

Who broke my bell, and then got clear off ; 
But should I chance to drop on him, 

Tl pretty nearly pull his ear off. 


ag. 


OLD GENTLEMAN AT THE 
CIRQUERIES. 
“What a grand spe fa (ce !” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 37.—The January Costume. 


“One eye yct looks on thee.” 
—Shakesporre, 


The broth of a boy. 


** Do be quick, old fellow, or we shan't get 
there to-night !" 

** Half a minute, please ; I can't make up 
ty mind which side I'll part my hair.” 


Father Time. Vhope, Mr.S , 
you will turn over a new leaf. 
Mr..S. Sheveral, sir, sheveral. 


“There has been snow in the 


North."—Daily Pater, 


_ = 


(Saturday, January 10, 1885. 


A younG lady tells Miss Sloper that she likes 
than to church, use they have more ‘* hims 
* 

‘Tiers, idle tiers,"—as the manager said of the empty boxes ; and 
when he appeared in the harlequinade he actually exclaimed, ' Here we 
are a-loss!" ad 


going to chapel better 
there ! = 


A Mistletoe Poem by a friend of A, SLoPER's : 


‘Tu jolly old monks,” says Smith unto Brown, 
* Used plenty of this, 1 suppose.” 

‘Oh, no!” replies B., ‘* I'll wager a crown 
The sly fellows kissed ‘ under the rose /"' 


‘ Pi 

BEAULIFUL, truly beautiful, are the feelings with which we welcome 
the birth of another year! What a great, what a glorious chance have 
we now before us for turning over that ‘‘ new leaf” we have put off turn- 
ing over for so many peceting years! Yea, verily, and how much we 
shall enjoy the turning over, now it Aas come! Beautiful, indeed (as we 
have remarked before), beautiful are the feelings with which we welcome 
the birth of the New Year! Truly so; and how beautiful are the 
feelings with which we welcome the bills of the old one! 


THE young lady who ‘wished she was a bird,” chan her mind 
after dinner on Christmas Day, when she saw how dreadfully little was 
left of the turkey. e° 


A MUSICAL young lady says that a composer may very properly make 
overtures to anybody. Very true, my dear young friend; and com- 
posers avail themselves of the privilege—often enough they make over- 
tures by scores. *° 


‘Tu1s is as it ought to be, surely. A Wine Company advertise that— 
‘should any wines or spirits not be approved, the Company exchange 
the same or return the money, providing the bottles be unopened." The 
entire strength of the ‘‘HALF-HOLIDAY" office, have been racking 
their brains for a week and more to find out a way of tasting the con- 
tents of an unopened bottle of wine without opening it. SLOPER says 
he knows how if a bottle is stood for him, but the rest of the staff do not 
see it. oe 

* 


It wasn't half a bad idea of old Billin, after he left the impression of 
his head against the wall, to say, ‘“. The Crown Prints is in my house!" 


* 

WE are asked whether it is known how Jonah managed to get through 
the day in his apartments in the whale’s interior, What's 
the use of asking#’these questions? Put yourself in his #/aice, Don't be 
shark-castic ! ** 


Tue witty wife of that rising young barrister, Pump de Court, Esq., 
when she handed him his son and heir ‘‘to quiet" the other night, by 
walking about with him for a couple of hours or so, told poor Pump 
‘*not to mind, because he was only going on ‘ Home Circuit."". Pump 
smiled painfully, *° 


Ou, baby, in our hour of ease, 
Uncertain, screaming, hard to please, 
Won't food and bottle do thee now? 
A whimpering little cuss art thou ! 
Mamma, who has not got up, and has not been carrying baby up and 
down for the last hour—‘“ Henry, how can you?" 


* 

A.Ly's Aunt Sophia says her nine daughters ought to make excellent 
soldiers’ wives, as they have had so much “‘ ball practice," having been 
out at fourteen ‘‘ Counties,” besides numerous private ‘‘ hops,” this 
season. *° 


THA? man did not know how to spell, evidently, for when asked if he 
would take some cayenne, he said, ““K-n? O no—thank you!" 


Don't call at our Office for a Reply. —This is addressed to the indi- 
vidual who, a day or two ago, wrote to ask whether the ‘' Master of the 
Mint" is ‘‘an herbalist." ele 

* 


Wuat is the difference between a dog belonging to a sailor and onc 
of the principal planets ?—One is the tar's dog, and the other is the dog- 
star, (The perpetrator of this deserves a good canine. ) 


For all whom it may concern.—Narrow-minded people are often like 
narrow-necked bottles, for the less they have in them, the more noise 
they make in pouring it out. oe 

* 


THE Costermonger’s Lament : 
I cannot work—I will not steal— 
To beg I feel too proud ; 
How furnish, then, life's daily meal ? 
To sell I'm not allowed ! 
* 


A FRIEND of SLuPER's, who had been to a ball the night before, was 
asked whether they had a sit-down supper, or not? His answer was, 
“* Sit-dewn ae, indeed! No; we only had what Falstaff, in the 
ee aot tng Henry IV., calls Prince Henry—"‘A vile standing 

ue oe 

* 


_Wuvy, indeed ?—We heard the other day of a gentleman who “* dicd 
without a will." Died without a will, forsooth ! whoever heard of a per- 
son who died “‘ with a will?" oe 

* 


MESMEKISM AGAIN,—All the pantomies this year have trancc-for- 
mation scenes, oe 
* 


Gentleman, How much, Cabby? 

Cabby. Two shillings, sir. 

Gentleman, Nonsense, cabman, the distance is under three miles; 
your fare is eighteen-pence—there it is. 

Cabby, Vell, if yer vy did yer ask? 


THE young gentleman who came to London determined to seize the 
al thing that turned up, has been imprisoned for pulling another man’s 
oe 
* 


“How is it,” asked the bootmaker, blandly, ‘that, although you 
may be as cular as possible in choosing a pair of boots, yet, ten to 
One, you make a mess over it?" The customer gaye it up. ‘ Well,” 
said the bootmaker, more blandly, ‘‘ because, don't you see? whichever 
boot you may choose to select, you will be sure to put your foot init!" 

* 


WHEEZING, snevzing all the day, 
_ Eyes watery and strcaming, 
Coughing in a shatt’ring way ; 
Poor nose red and poor cheeks grvy, 
Now voiceless and now screaming. 
Pains and aches in ev'ry limb, 
Poor features sadly pufty ; 


Hearing gone and eyesight dim ; 
Sad, dejected, solemn, pen — 
Head heavy, hot, and stuffy. 


To feel all this, and then be told, 
‘* My dear, you've only got a cold!" 
* 


A CHILD of five, on hearing her big engaged sister quote to her lover 
Moore's line, ‘ Oh, had I some sweet ni Jsle of ny own!" shectis 
if she couldn't buy a pennyworth in a bottle. 
« 


THE View to which Distance lent is 
int ees ee ae _ Sochenueen! is requested to return 
* 


THE Dook Snook's Cousin's head-nurse (who is engaged to a Corpo 
s , aC ral 
a Ie ry eet Foot) says she feels well qualified ie a soldier's wife, 
has frequent skirmishes with the ‘Infantry " in the nursery evcry 
morning during their preparation for breakfast ! 
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MISS SLOPER ROUND THE SHOWS. 


—_——— 


I1’s really = awful ! 

I've told I_ord Bob that should he think he must cease to adore the 
arth on which I tread in case I leave the stage and retire into private 
ife 1am very sorry but I cannot help it. I would rather be betrothed 
to Bradlaugh and 
hear nothing but 
oaths and bad lan- 
guage all day long 
than submit to the 
tyrany of an upstart, 
illbred stage miss- 
manager. 

Last week my two 
lines were cut down 
to one, nd then two 
of Bessie’s lines given 
to me and then all 
three cut out and two 
new ones handed 
over at the last mo- 
ment. It is nothing 
but study, study, 
study at this dread- 


* whowanttogoround 
and have a look at 
all the morning 
shows. Of course 
I've been to the Cir- 
queries. Who has 
not, or will not, as 
soon as they get the 
chance? I'm told 


to Adelina Patti. 
ting a temple of the lyric drama. 
opera house will be swept and — and in the regular season there 
will be, he says, no flavour of sawdust and orange peel to offend the 
audience. One might as well complain of Promenade Concerts, which 
have been given at both oj houses time out of mind, or of the old 
bals masgués, which burnt both down in order that new and superior 
houses might be built in their place.” 

There happens, however, to be neither sawdust or orange at the 
Cirqueries, but a wonderfully entertaining show is there provided twice 
aday during the holidays. Go and see it. You will thank me for 
giving you the tip, Asa rule I hate circuses, but here is something 
fresh, lively, and awfully clever. 

For a long stocking show ours is not so bad, of course, even though I 
say SO. 

Interviewed on the subject of stockings, a popular actress lately gave 
it as her opinion that Minnie Palmer has a larger number of pairs than 
pears, has an 


disregard for price. Théo hasa similar D cgecead and when travelling, 
she consigns hose—some of them beauti- 
fully painted by French artists—to the safe keeping of a special, satin- 


case, 

Miss M. Leigh-Noel, 1 am told, is preparing for publication a series 
of on a girl heroines. The volume, under the title 
of ‘Shakespeare's 
cal by Messrs. Remington and Co., Henrietta Street, Covent Garden. 

price to subscribers will be half a guinea. Some of the papers 


well in front. 
Speaking of stockings, By the way, Americans are extremely hard to 
please where legs are con They believe themselves to have a 
very pretty taste in this matter. Only the other day a scathing criticism 
of pe below-knee formation reached this office from the 
States, and when Mrs. Langtry was over there and appeared as Rosa- 
lind, her feet, ankles, and calves were very roughly handled by the 
critics, Even ‘‘Our Mary" escaped 
since I remember she was unpityingly pronounced knock-kneed. Whether 
such is the case we shall be able to j when she plays in Cymbeline 
later on. But as for the av lean American journalist, his opinion 
on the subject is worth absolutely nothing. A man whose own lower 
limbs resemble a couple of billiard cues with cricks in them can't be 
expected to appreciate graceful contour when he sees it," says an 
English critic. 
‘ext week the World's Fair and a lot of other Shows ; but I can't 
conclude without calling attention to this frightful letter I abridge from 
a contemporary :— 
‘It is a pity,” says some brutal male person who writes the letter, 
“that ladies who consider that their own sex ‘come up’ to ours in sense, 
cleverness, and ex- 
altation above petty 
gossip, should not 
imitate us in ‘pay- 
ingup.' There isa 
saying, ‘who breaks, 
and I wish 
‘who dines, pays’ 
was a saying also, 
and put into practice 
in certain cases. 
lady suggests to one 
of the opposite sex a 
dinner for six at the 
Continental Hotel, 
each to pay their 
own costs. Accord- 
ingly they each eat 
their share of the 
dinner, but do not 
py for it—the ladies 
mean—the men, 
of course. settling 
up. The ladyisrich; 
but her triend, on 
whose _ shoulders d 
most of the payment Tug Worin's Farr. 
falls, is not ; in fact “Walk up! Walk up!” 
is hard up. I am A 
sorry to say this is only one of many instances. In taking railway tickets 
(and other tickets too) a man goes on ahead, takes the tickets, hands his 
fair friends theirs, and in nine cases out of ten is not handed in return 
the fare. Why ladies should not be as particular in paying debts to us 
men as they are to each other, I don't know. They are exact with each 
other to a farthing, for I have often heard them harping on for twenty 
minutes because some little inaccuracy is not settled to their entire satis- 
taction. They forget that half of the men of their acquaintance have 
about just enough to live on, and that £ s. d. are of as much consequence 
to them as to their own fair selves—in tact, often more so. Ladies should 
bear this in mind, for it makes us men more chary of their company, as, 
one has many friends, and takes them out often, it becomes expensive. 
“Hear, hear!" chimes in i Bob, Bhs like the mean thing he is, 
has been ing over my shoulder. ‘* Them *s my sentiments.” 
They tat ne the House of Lords really is not yet abolished. Why? 


‘ 
\ 
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UGLY STORIES. 


—_se— 
No. 3.—FAUNTLEROY THE FORGER. 
FAUNTLEROY, the great banker, who was hanged at Newgate in the 


year 1824 for ie jroo of a huge amount of Bank of England stocks by 
forged powers of attorney, frequently exhibited strange audacity when 
exercising his fatal skill in penmanship. He would often forge the name 
of a man with whom he was conversing, and then send it, the signature 
wet, into the clerk's room, to show that it had just been written by his 
visitor, The gentleman felon was likewise a most excellent gourmet. 
is At his elegant dinners he alwa‘ roduced some remarkable curagoa. 
Some of his boon companions toda parting interview with him in the 
condemned cell. They were about to retire, when the most impressive 
of the three stepped back, and said ‘* Fauntleroy, you stand on the verge 
of the grave. Remember the text, my dear man that ‘we brought 
nothing into this world, and it is certain we can take nothing ont.’ Have 
you any objection, therefore, to tell me now, as a friend, where you got 
that curagoa?” 

The ex-banker wore a black coat and trousers, black silk stockings 
and dress shoes on the morning of his execution, and appeared per- 
fectly calm and composed. 

_Some time afterwards it was rumoured that Fauntleroy, by means of 
his wealth, had bribed the hangman to slip silver tube down his throat, 
which saved his hfe, 

——_e——_—- 


THE RAIN. 


I SEARCH amongst my wardrobe or a coat 

_ That still retains its gloss, but all in vain ; 
Six have I got—they'd scarcely fetch a groat ; 

My tailor laughs, ha! ha! thanks to the rain, 
My hats I gaze upon with great dismay, 

e dear companions of this aching brain ; 

Matted and soft they are—oh, lackaday !— 

My hatter laughs, ha! ha! thanks to the rain, 


My boots are leaky, rotting at the core, 
fy feet get wet, and hence rheumatic pain ; 
Cold in the head, with sneezing—what a bore !— 
My cobbler laughs, ha! ha! thanks to the rain. 


I grow still worse, and to my doctor wend, 
Of burning thirst to him I do complain ; 
“Fever,” says he ; ‘‘ I will some medicine send ; 
My doctor laughs, ha! ha! thanks to the rain, 


When will it cease? My bills I cannot pay, 
‘Tis quite enough to drive a man insane ; 

And if to madness I should fall a prey, 
Myself would laugh, ha! ha! th 


—_—_—_>——— 


ADVICE GRATIS TO POLICEMEN. 


1. FinD out how many cooks there are on your beat, (You may save 
yourself some trouble in this matter by inquiring of the constable whom 
you have succeeded. ) 

2, Make frantic declarations of the most ardent love to such queens 
of the kitchen as you think will believe you—it will pay. 

3. Have a large and deep pocket, of waterproof stuff, made to your 
coat. No need to specify its uses. 

4. Go slily behind all the watercress-girls and old apple-women that 
you see, and push them into the gutter; after which (with assistance) 
take them into custody for assault. 

s, Avoid all crowds, mobs, and gatherings of people generally ; they 
are unpleasant. 

6. Keep a diary, into which enter all you know (and a great deal that 
you don’t know) about the inhabitants of the houses on your beat. 
(This will increase your chance of promotion.) 

7. If you see a house on fire, there is no occasion for you to trouble 
yourself about sending for the engines; your duty is to stand by and 
see that no strangers enter with the view ot saving life, lest they should 
rob the premises. 

8. If the publicans on your beat do not give you as much drink as 
you require, summons them without fail. 

g. If you get wearied of your monotonous night duty, and want an 
excuse to retire from it, arrest the first person you meet on a charge of 


burglary. 


to the rain, 


——_—_>——_ — 


USEFUL MEMS. FOR 1885. 

JANUARY is first month 

(It commences with the oneth). 

FEBRUARY's days are twenty-eight 

(Wanting more, four years you wait). 

In Marcu you find mad hares and Lent 

(25th's the day for rent). 

ApRIL's days are only thirty 

(And even most of those are dirty !) 

Thirty-one there are in MAY 

(24th’s Victoria's day). 

Thirty days are there in JUNE 

(Rent-day the 2 jth—too soon !) 

Thirty-one days in JULY 

(A month for eating greengage pie). 

In AuGust thirty-one you'll find 

(If you don't care, well, I don't mind). 

Thirty days, please, hath SEPTEMBER 

(And 2oth's the rent, remember !) 

Thirty-one days hath OCTOBER 

(Quite enough, it you keep sober !) 

NoveMeer it has thirty (why ?— 

You'd best ask some one else than I). 

DECEMBER—thirty-one (contrive 

To scrape up rent by 25). 
a 


“BUMP!” 


Wniy should I get up? Is it not, on the whole, more sensible to sit 
quietly here, than to go slithering about on a pair of knife-blades 
attached to the soles of my boots? Not that I find it difficult to do at 
all, I meant to sit down just then! In the way? Notabit. I have 
aright to sit here if I like, I suppose ?—unless it should melt, and let 
me through.—I feel dampish,- Perhaps I had better get up? Quite 
like a conjuring trick, isn’t it? One knee up! Now, then, lean on it— 
but not too hard, and try to gather the other leg carefully up behind. 
One would think it was somebody else's leg, and not mine, it rebels so. 
It made me lie down on my face, and scrape my chin just now, when 
those Robinson girls went by. I have the reputation of being rather a 
wag down here, so they may think I did it for fun. I didn’t, though. 
Here are some people coming along, who don't seem able to skate at 
all. It isa crying shame that such incapables should be allowed on the 
ice. They expect me to get out of the way, I suppose? Here, Jones !! 

No, he only shakes his head and grins in answer. Hither, bringing 
ruin and devastation in their train, come three tat females, each stagger- 
ing and sliding by turns, all holding on tenaciously to one helpless little 
man, half smothered in their midst. ‘They have already upset Jones and 
one of the Miss Robinsons—the oue who laughed at me just now. 
From the other side swiftly hurleth to destruction a man who pushes 
before him a chair, in which vehicle sits the other Miss Robinson. . . . 
They are all on top of me!... First the fat women, then the little 
man, then the chair with its propeller ; while through the maze of alien 
arms and legs | see, as in a dream, the other Miss Robinson, who, 
having been shot to some distance by the violence of the collision, sits, 
curiously foreshortened, on the ice, and regards us with placidity. 

Crack! Crack! We shall go through! Crack! Squish! We 
have gone through ! * _* * * 

ly two foot deep? I tell you it was sevedteed at least! Why, I 

eddured all the agodies of a drowdig bad id that short tibe. Why did 
I preted to be pe to skate? If every wud was able to skate as well as 
I cad, I shouldd’t be sufferie frob id! luedza dow ! 


THE MYSTERIOUS VISITANT. 


— 


CuHaprer L.—Tue& Cues, 


Ir was midnight—midnight in the dark and silent City. 

There could be no doubt about it ; the hour had anak 

Indeed, it had been midnight some time. It had begun to lve so at 
least a quarter of an hour before, when St. Paul's tolled. 

Then St. Martin's clock struck, and a lot of clocks veenene to other 

churches, one by 
one, struck too. 
And so the chur 
ches went on, with 
the delightful 
unanimity for 
which they are cele- 
brated, until, in 
about half an hour, 
Big Ben chimed in 
as well. 

The last faint re- 
verberations had 
nearly died away, 
when aman, whose 
swarthy figure had 
been — hidden, 
shall I say?—at 
any rate, he hither- 
to had slightly 
been concealed by 
the great cathe- 
dral's shadow; but 
when the hour had 

d, he stepped 
intothe moonlight, 
and there plainly 
stood revealed. 


The Chines. 


Gazing a moment up at the clock, he struck...... 

Yes, reader, he also struck...... 

Struck—across the strip of thoroughfare which was brightened by the 
moon's rays, and disappeared in the gloom again, 


CHAPTER II.—THE MAN, 


Tne appearance of this individual was remarkable in the extreme. 

He was a short man, shabbily dressed. 

In one hand he carried a pair of heavy boots, such as are worn by 
burglars and house-breakers. The soles were about two inches thick. 
Into these soles the iron had entered, for they were heavily nailed, and 
well adapted to secure the silence necessary for the carrying on of house- 
breaking operations in safety. 

His other hand convulsively clutched a pee of crumpled paper. 
When to the clock his face was turned, eyes with awful brightness 
burned ; and, as he went away at last, these muttered words came thick 
and fast :~- 

“| may yet be in time, If so, I do not leave his presence until——"* 

Until what? We shall see. 


CnHapTer I1],.—DETECTED. 


As the individual mentioned in the last chapter became once more ob- 
scured by the gloom, asecond singular person—or a second person singular, 
walked round the sharp corner, where a paved 


liceman, 

There was an inscription over the house past which he had come: 
“The Goose and idiron, by JAMES 
StyLes, Fine Dantzic Spruce." 

The policeman seemed to come from out 
this house, and, as he turned the corner, he 
suddenly drew the back of his hand across 
his mouth. 

This novel action was momentary, but it 
spoke volumes. 

Did it mean beer?—gin? Was it a tear 
he wiped away ? 

Perhaps it meant caution? Ah! 

Watchfulness, shrewdness, vigilance—a 
novel in three volumes, 

No coward fear X 20 shows, but, creep- 
ing slowly on his toes, as peelers do when 
after foes, behind the first then off he goes. 

Where to? Ah! 


CHAPTER LV.—FATE. 

UNDER the shadow of the houses— 
silently, stealthily, his footfall making no 
sound on the pavement—the man, still 
clutching in one hand the fatal paper, and 
in the other holding his boots, went on, 

Behind him, as noiselessly, as stealthily, 
followed the vigilant officer. 

“Tam booked for a journey,” said this last—"' Forward = 

And, as he cheered himself thus, he was not only booked, but forwarded. 

The first man pursued the even tenour of his way ; but his brows were 
contracted, his teeth set, and an expression of deadly determination in 
his face, showed this tenour to be base. 

The policeman followed. As he walked on the tips of his toes, the 
even tenour of Ais way was all-toe. 

“Tt must be,” the first muttered—" it shall be—settled to-night, I 
will not leave without——” 

' Without what? What deadly purpose was cherished in his malignant 
heart ? 

Still the man went on—on—carrying the boots with him. 

And still X 20 followed. 

The hunted quarry—determined, un-pit-y-ing—first ; on his track, the 
hunter, pitiless as the marble which is got out of it. 

Out of the quarry or the pit, whichever you like best. 


The Man. 


CHAPTER V.—THE REVELATION, 
PRESENTLY the first man stopped. ‘‘ At last," he muttered. 

A large brick house he paused !.cfore, 
and turned the handle of the door; a mo- 
ment in the doorway glares, and then he 
bolts straight up the stairs. 


—higher and higher still, up to the third 
story, until a door barred their further 
progress. 

‘The man stopped, placed his ear to the 
keyhole, and listened. 

** This is a bore,” said he. 

“Nay,” the policeman muttered, up 
his sleeve. ‘' I'd as-lieve call it a door.” 


cried, exultingly—"" It is he 1" 
Then he burst into the room, 
Then he burst out. 


home your boots. Here's the bill, Lam 


I'm going to stop till I get it.” 


CnapTeR VI.—MoRAL. 

NEVER take boots home after twelve at 
night, if you don't want to be taken for a 
snob—or a burglar. 

Indeed the whole story is moral—if not all true, at least a-lie-d to Truth, 


The Other Man, 


Up—up—they go, pursuer and pursued 


But suddenly a look of joy shot across 
the swarthy man's relentless face, and he 


“Mr, Brown," cried he, ‘' /'ve brought 


sorry I couldn't get ‘em done afore; but 
/ shan't leave'em without the moncy—and 
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ALLY 


1. “How is it, ALLY," said Mr. Moses, on New U N C L FE § : 3 
Year's Day, ‘‘ you never had u turn at your wifes 2, ‘‘SLOPER!" said the old gentleman. ‘Tell him to 


— uncle? Drop in on him to-day at dinner time, I'll cae pero She : 2 
| Stand you A hatter, so as you may be equal to the wait in the passage till I ‘ve finished. 
RE OPENING OF * THE SCHOOLS. | occasion.” 
A certain Head of a Public School—a rigid disciplinarian—having but a mistv 


the cane. He had “+s physic—no mistake, 


| OF 


Hl gh «MUTTON yy 
a ees : 


NOT IW 1T.) = =—— 
4. Whilst his Wife's Uncle gorgeds * < 41M 


| 
recollection of the feeling, gets two of the strongest boys to give him a taste of | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 


ANA 


6. ‘If I could get a corner oft 
. Presently the Page brought out the dish, and anywhere,” thought ALLY, ‘‘it might 7. What an eater he is! How beastly 
Banjo Player (in the Emerald Isle), An’ it's robbing you of a dirty halfpenny left it on the dumb waiter. allay the pangs." disgusting. 

I'd be afther? Bless your bright eyes! When you know, by standing there 


WHITE LIE BY A BLACK MAN. 


uw 


gratis, you ‘re giving me the pick of the land in my front 
. “Get along wid ye!" said the Cook; and both ladies gave him a penny. 
(Balance in favour of Blarney—three halfpence. 


8. ‘Hang itall, though, there's just WI |] at 
the ghost of a picking on the bone, 10, SEQUEL. 


A GENTLE THING | = that s better than nothing. Boe | Not the first time. 


7a 


; a es 
: . tO aah, 
Aa See 
VEZ << iy 7 As oe 
Oxv Jenkins Gives younG Tomkins SOME OF IOS " | | 3 : 3 : eee i 
HIS FAMOUS PORT. ‘ ¢ y \. 3 : = . 

Old J. That's a glass of wine, if you like—forty 
years in bottle ! 

Young T. By Jove! It's remarkably small for | 
its age, though, isn’t it? 


SEASONABLE. 


What a blow was there given! SATURDAY NIGHT.—All very well in the summer, 
—Shakespeare. but not so nice this weather 


et : ae 


Nici == } a : , a “| ~J THE MYSTERIOUS SKEDADDLE.—A Dramatic Incident. 
DULL TIMES. m= 4 . — y | . oe (Of Transpontine Extraction), 
Editor of Humorous Journal. 1 say, you know, = IS = * 7 A 4 Picea ey ieee on lim, 'e ‘as again—er—elnded us, Methought 
hang it all, M Bes worm, we pay you to du some- | : | 2nd Ditto, Nay—not so 
thing comic, and if you take our muney, you ought 1. ‘* What’s the use o’ bein . Nota bit se. « F rad i is 5 a = 
Regge pone al ag or Biter ate ing 2. Nota bit of use 3. “ Hart near dear, | we Ditto (forgetting his part). Then—er—he must gr tenes 7 © 


a Gr 
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“Mr. Gladstone,’ said a Mysterious Individual, on the occasion of W. E. G.'s 
birthday, “you may feel interested to learn that / was connected with the Loi - 
don Bridge explesion, which, however, did not come off successfully,” 


AMBITION. 


Grandmamma (encouragingly). And what will you be, Harry, 
when you grow up? 

Harrv. Please, Gran'ma, I'd like to be an Organ-grincer, 
with a Monkey. 


IS IT POSSIBLE P 


\ ** Why don't I, my dear boy? I used to have a Moustache, you know, but 
| the little Woman wouldn't let me wear it. She said I looked positively fero- 
cious, and it frightened baby ? [Enough to frighten any one. 


The Resulte of “ Keening Christmas.’ | Rough on the ram, | 


THE FIGHT FOR THE “STANDARD.” 


Dr. DopptEs is as kind-hearted an old gentleman as ever 
lived, and when his Boy came home the other day and said he 
had been run over by a van, and had broken the bottles, the 
Doctor gave him sixpence, and told him not to mind ; whereas 


the truth of the matter was—— ! 
= So ae :. (This isa Swell who wants 2. These are the Staxdard bearers 3. Sudden wake-up of the peripa- 4. General stampede in his direction of all the 
| the Arening Standard. BY engaged in a gentle altercation among tetic newsboys to the fact that there Globes, Echoes, Evening News, Pall Malls, St. 
themselves, is a customer to be had. James's, Standards, & , within a mile or so. 
= ’ 1 


g oil adie S GES ee 


From i“THE TEMPEST.” 5. Voung Gentleman in Cap.—Now then, 6. The question is, What paper does he really 7. Final result. The police appear, and, amid great 
1. ‘* What stuff is this?” 2. ‘Look how well my garments Hecko, don't yer see the gent’s acut abovea — want? This is how they settle it. applause, the culprits, much damaged, are Jed away into 
(Act ii. s. 1.) siton me!" (Act ii. s. 1.) ha'penny? //e wants a Standard. a captivity, 


IGARS | 


ICARS. 


“Open your mouth and shut your eyes 


PANTOMIMICAL.— 
apa ey-nicey for the Giant Baby.” 


something niv 


N\A é" : 
“en 


‘Uh ee a 
A DRY REJOINDER. 
Old Soaker, Ye know, / believe in the power of a fruity port. 


HOSPITALITY. 


Limb of the Law, Do ye now? Well, I believe in the power of a tawny. ““ =—" ? 
” . x ba 2) ”, J “ena n h as 
ie was really sunk so low as to mean a cr, oa : act Jovias Doctor. Man»ge to keep yourself alive, et Patient. [v's as much is 
[But ee ee ye doesn't care to inguire. 1 thiffks has its meerits. Icando. Doctor. Well, you know where to find me. Always glad of a call. 
« 


= 
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ALLY-CAMPANE, 


— 


PANTOMIME is to the fore, and there are some capital shows here and 
there, and not quite such good ones 
there and the other ace. Drury Lane 
is a tremendous show. All the world 
and his wife and family will go to see ; 
and the Cirqueries, just over the way, 
should there be no room in the Jane, 
will be found to be money's worth. 
You may take my word, as far as that 
goes. i 


DURING a quarrel at Blackburn be- 
tween two married sisters, one was seen 
to throw a lighted paraffin lamp at the 
other, who was instantly enveloped in 
tlames, She was burned in a shocking 
manner, and died at the infirmary in 
great agony a few hours later. Before 
death she told the house-surgeon that 
her injuries were caused through fall- 
ing on the lamp. At the inquest the 
jury, however, returned a verdict of 
** manslaughter.” Both women, sad to 
relate, had previously: visited a ‘' public.” 

* 
* 


Mr. MICHAEL DAviir gives some interesting particulars of his 
intercourse in prison with the Tichborne Claimant in his book, ‘‘ leaves 
from a Prison Diary.” ‘Sir Roger" never ‘flashed his rank " that 
is, he never ‘* put on airs,” and the result of Mr. Davitt's observation is 
that, ‘‘whatever the man really is, the victim or fraud, ‘lichborne or 
Castro, he exhibited while under my notice an individuality and a 
bearing in marked contrast to the ordinary impostors and criminals 
with whom he was associated.” ‘On the other hand,” adds Mr. 
Davitt, ‘‘ Sir Roger's intellectual training and extent of general know- 
ledge, as far as could be gathered from his prison conversation, appeared 
to me to be far too limited for a man that was reported to have received 
a good college education, and who had, in addition, travelled so much 
and mixed with so many men the world over, and who had also the 
advantage of having passed his forty-fifth year. Having accidentally 
heard the result of 1874, I communicated to ‘ Roger’ the triumph of 
ae Tories, and the fact of Mr. Disraeli becoming Prime Minister ; 
whereupon he remarked, ‘Then you see if he does not make himself 
First Lord of the Treasury also.’ His political knowledge appeared to 
be exactly on a level with that of the ordinary ‘ magsman.'" 


* 

Crme! Crme!! Crime !!—Those who delight in horrors (and who 
doesn't), have now 
their fill of them. The 
most exciting topic of 
the hour is whether 
the woman who was 
sentenced to death 
was really guilty or 
no. The other day 
sentence was passed 
upon a young man 
who murdered his 
sweetheart. Three 


just been arrested who 


is supposed to have 
battered in his wife's 


young 
man arrested for mur- 
dering his sweetheart 
while she was sleep- 
ing in bed. In most 
of these tragedies, 
jealousy appears to 
have played a pro- 
minent part. The case 
of the barman who 
was sentenced, is in- 
deed a sad one, for he 
cut his own throat as 
well as that of the murdered girl. ‘There seems something revolting in 
medical science straining every effort to save this man's life only in order 
that the Judge should in due time hand him over to the hangman, 


2 
MUSICAL dinners seem ate the rage. At the Holborn Restaurant 
there is a full band. At the Tivoli, in the Strand, where a sixpenny 
basin of soup is divided by economical legislators, eccentric sounds are 
produced by Austrian fiddlers. A harmony meal, too, is supplied at the 
St. James's Restaurant. Here the music is strong and the menu pre- 
tentious. But the most ambitious of all is the glee dinner at the Criterion. 
A glee dinner is quite a novelty. The best instruments for musical 
dinners however, are A. SLOPER'S digestive organs, 


* 

Mr. Dory, who was with Dickens through his later tours, says 
Charles Dickens sacrificed his life to the energy which he put into his 
readings. The reading which tried him most was the murder scene in 
«Oliver Twist.” It raised his pulse from its normal state (72 degrees) 
to 118 degrees, and even more. After going through this performance, 
Dickens had to be assisted from the platform to his retiring-room, where 
for ten minutes he was perfectly helpless. It is probable that he thought 
the game worth the candle, for the series of readings under Mr. Dolby's 


management brought him £33,000. 2 


* 

THE armed burglar really ought to have a eg i 2 Some day, maybe 

e will get one—on 
the steps leading to 
the scaffold, and a 
nice big drop to 
follow. ‘Ah, how are 
times degenerated !" 
murmured Blood- 
stained Bill, ‘*Once 
bold Turpin," Dare- 
devil Dick, as we used 
to call him, ‘‘set an 
old gal, who would 
not disclose the where- 
abouts of her hidden 
treasure, on the fire to 
simmer and_ think. 
Aha | that '-tched her, 
Poor old Dick, he is 
now, alas, no more i 

* 


2 

THERE is but little 
news {rom the seat of 
war in !unquin, The 
French remain on the 
defensive. There is 
a great deal of sick- 
ness in the camp, and 
cholera is prevalent in the fleet. The Chinese Government are said 


to be confident, and to be making considerable military preparations 
against invasion. A number of E office: s, piiucipall mans, 
are advising the Chinese military authorities, and it looks as if there will 


be some sharp fighting before the war is over. The Chinese fight well 
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when [ain ogi led, Gordon proved that. We shall have to wait to see 
which gives the other deans, ee 
. 


Poor, dear Arthur, what bad advisers he does gather round him! 
What an opportunity was missed 


this merry Christmas time! Why Buy-Bey buy Buy 


could there not have been a Sir a 
Roger Meat Store? Buy! buy! 9 7 “\ <> /s 
buy! buy! Ladies! ladies! ¥, 


ladies! now's your time. No 
offer refused. Choose where you 
like; pick as you will Toss it 
over, and take it at your own 
price. We sell out to-night. No 
further chance! We don't care 
how much we lose as long as 
you're happy. Now then, ladies. 
Buy! buy! ° 


AN inquest was opened at 
Shrewsbury, on the body of 
Thomas Reginald, the grandson 
of the borough magistrate, who 
died, it is alleged, trom injuries 
received while he was playing at 
leap-frog at school. The case 
excites much interest, but only 
evidence of identification and 
death was given. The inquest was then adjourned for a weck. One 
of the medical men who had charge of the case was Sir James Paget. 

* 


* 

THE Post-office authorities have been making inquiries respecting the 
wholesale disap ce of wedding-cake sent through the post. It ap- 
pears that the shell of the packages is usually delivered, but it is a too 
common experience that the dainty contents have been almost entirely 
abstracted. Newly-married couples may be fair game for the fun of the 
world, but it does not seem reasonable that their friends should be de- 
prived of the luscious acknowledgments they desire to make of the good 
wishes and gifts which have been lavished on them. Of course, an 
arrangement might be made that a substantial portion of cake should be 
forwarded to the Post-office authorities after every wedding for distribu- 
tion, according to their discretion, Brides and bride, would very 
likely acquiesce in such a plan rather than put up with a continuance 
of the present state of things, ow 

* 


A LARGE elephant, belonging to Mr. George Ginnett, and which has 
been performing at the 
Circus, Leamington, es- 
caped from its quarters 
during Christmas week. 
The animal visited Ash 
Grove Place, Leaming- 
ton, where it burst open 
the door of a dwelling- 
house, and tried to 
force its ‘‘ huge over- 
grown bulk" inside the 
kitchen, to the astonish- 
ment of the startled 
occupier. The animal 
visited several other 
dwellings and at- 
tempted an uncere- 
monious entrance, to 
tne no small surprise of 
the dwellers. From Ash 
Grove Place the animal 

roceeded to Warne- 
lord Place, where it 
burst open several 
doors, smashed a num- 
ber of window frames, 
and with its trunk de- 
stroyed some chairs and 
other furniture inside 
the houses. Nobody has Pe been able to decide whether it was going 
for Christmas Pudding or Mince Pies. 

e 


* 

PEOPLE who maintain that Beach fairly beat Hanlan on his merits in 
their sculling match, regret that the Australian will not come to the 
Thames and row Ross. Now, A. SLOPER takes it that Hanlan at his 
worst is the whole length of Fleet Street better than Ross over the 
Thames course; and if Beach is so much better than the Toronto scul- 
ler, what sort of a dance would he lead Ross? No, no; if we are to 
have any big sculling matches on the Thames let them be fair, square, 
and above board, and none of the old-fashioned gets. When Hanlan 
beats Beach, then will be the time for Ross to step in and challenge the 
latter, That is the Eminent Scullist's opinion, 

* 


« 

LorD WOLSELEy's offer of a £100 prize, as an incentive to valour, 
has soon found its level. It appears that the proprietors of a well-known 
illustrated comic newspay have sent the General several thousand 
handbills to be distributed amongst the soldiers, together with an order 
on the office in Shoe Lane for /,150, as a guerdon tor the man who is 
first in placing one of the said hanabills upon the front door of Gordon's 
palace at Khartoum. rie 

- * 


' THE World's Fair, withtwhich the holiday season has been ushered 
in, com, 
all those ‘‘at- 
tractions,” 
even includ- 
ing the dis- 
cordant din 
and gaud 
glitter whic 
drew  Lon- 
doners to 
Greenwich, 
Camberwell, 
and Croydon 
once or twice | 
a year in days 
gone by; but 
the fact that 
an admission 
fee of sixpence 
is charged 
alters the 
character of 
the assembly 
somewhat, 
and ‘the 
ragged girls 
and ragged 
boys" who 
formed so 
prominent a feature in the legitimate gatherings of itinerant entertaincrs 
on village greens and in country towns are absent. Rare business is 
here to be found, boys and girls. Alexander is on the job. Likewise is 
Blood-Stained Bill The Dook, the Hon. Billy, Lord Bob, and Miss 
Sloper are there every day, and what a day they're a-havin’, 

* 


Mr. Ross has been fined eighteen shillings for assaulting Miss Mar 
Laidler by kissing her. Well, after this ! . . ” 
ee 


. 

KISTEMAECKERS, the well-known Belgian publisher in Paris, has been 
condemned by the Seine Assize Court to one month's imprisonment and 
a fine of one thousand francs, as the accomplice of M. Desprez, the 
author of an immoral novel. M. Desprez «us also sentenced to the 
same fine and term of imprisonment. Now, | say, you know— What is 
an immoral novel from a French point of view? 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE Week jusT ENDED, 
—_—>— 


4th January, 1809.—On this day there were only four cod-fish 
in Billingsgate Market, for which a fishmonger gave fourteen guineas ; 
and salmon was soon after sold at a guinea a pound! 

4th January, 1821.—An amazing assemblage of pe attended, on 
this day, to witness at Pickwillow, near Ely, Mr. Gittam, of Nordelph, 
Norfolk, skate a mile on the ice in three minutes, for a wager of one 
hnndred guineas. He accomplished the feat with great apparent ease 
in fifteen seconds less than the given time. Unfortunately he lost his 
life that night on his way home by coming whilst skating with great 
velocity in contact with the trunk of a willow-tree, not far distant from 
his own house at Upwell, on the River Cam. . 

4th January, 1879.—The execution by the garotte of Oliva Moncasi, 
the man who attempted to assassinate the young King of Spain, took 
place on this day on the Campo de Guardias, a dreary spot outside 
Madrid. A multitude, estimated at over 80,c00 souls, surrounded the 


spot. 

4th January, 1664.—Mr. Pepys went ‘‘to the tennis-court, and there 
saw ‘hares 4 play at tennis, but,” says he, ‘‘to see how the king’s 
play was extolled, without any cause at all, was a loathsome sight ; 
though sometimes, indeed, he did play very well, and deserved to be 
commended ; but such open flattery is beastly. Afterwards to St. James's 
Park, seeing people play at Pall Mall.” a 

Sth January, 1813.—A novel species of amusement took place 
in the Hundred House meadow, Great Witley, Worcestershire. Five 
wild rabbits were singly turned off at an assigned distance before a dog- 
fox, trained by Tearme, of Stockton, Worcestershire, and after an excel- 
lent course of about 400 yards, were severally killed by Reynard. 

sth January, 1827.—A gentleman on this day made a bet with a friend 
twenty sovereigns to ten, that of the first thirty men who should passa 
shop in which they were to station themselves, twenty would have at 
least one hand in the breeches’ or coat-pocket, and that fifteen would 
have both hands so placed. New Street, Covent Garden, was selected 
for the place of scrutiny. The result was that of the first thirty men who 
passed, eighteen had both hands in their pockets, and five others had 
one hand so situated ; the proposer of the wager thus winning it easily. 


6th January, 1540.—Marriage at Greenwich of Henry VIII. 
with Anne of Cleves. His bridal costume was cloth of gold, raised with 
great flowers of silver, and furred with black jeucrettes, His coat, 
crimson satin, slashed and embroidered, and clasped with great diamonds, 
and arich collar about his neck. She was dressed in a gown of rich cloth 
of gold, embroidered very thickly with great flowers of large oriental 
pearls, It was made round and without a train, after the Dutch fashion, 
which, it ap was not admired in England. She wore her long 
luxuriant yell hair flowing down her shoulders, and on her head a 
coronal of gold, full of costly gems, and set about with sprigs of rose- 
mary. Round her wedding ring was inscribed, 

“Gov Send {lle Weel to Beepe.’’ 


A more appropriate motto could scarcely have been chosen for a wife of 
Henry VIII. 

6th January, 1866,—Mr. James Greenwood passed the night in the 
casual wardof Lambeth Workhouse, and revealed ina graphic narrative 
the irregularity, neglect, and disorder which prevailed. Casual adult 
males for one night, in England, receive lodging and eight ounces of 
bread, or six ounces of bread and one pint of gruel or broth, and, in re- 
turn, must break from one and a half to two cwt. of stones, and pick one 
pound of unbeaten, or two pounds of beaten, oakum. 

7th Jan , 1785,—Monsieur Blanchard and Dr, Jefferies 
crossed the channel in an air balloon from off the point of Shakespeare's 
Cliff, Dover, and descended in the forest of Guiennes. The first persons 
who ever ventured to ascend in a free balloon were the Marquis d’ Arlandes 
and M. Pilitre de Rozier, and this feat they performed at the Chiatean 
de la Muette, near Passy, November 21, 1783, in a Montgolfiére, or fire 
balloon, remaining aloft about twenty-five minutes. 

7th January, 1872.—The Baby Hippopotamus expired on this day at 
the Zoological Gardens. It lived but eighty-four hours, The dam had 
plenty of milk, and frequently coaxed her young one to suck ; but it 
could never find its way to her teats, aud tried in vain at her ears, snout, 
and paws, It was requisite that it should be taken away from its 
mother, in order that it might be fed by hand, or suckled by two she- 
goats. It would not suck at all till its eyes were blindfolded, and the 
sight of or sound of their voices frightened the shy little creature. 
It lived only six hours after being removed from its mother, and imbibed 
three pints of milk, A baby brother died, three days after its birth, in 
the preceding year. 

8th January, 1821.—A newspaper of this date mentions an 
extraordinary feat by Mr. Huddy, the postmaster of Lismore, in the 
7th year of his age. He travelled for a wager from that town to Fermoy 
in a Dungarvan oyster-tub, drawn by a pig, a badger, two cats, a goose, 
and a hedgehog ; with a large red nightcap on his head, a pig-driver's 
whip in one hand, and in the other a common cow'’s-horn, which he blew 
to encourage his team, and give notice of this new mode of posting. 

8th January, 1868,—Sudden and mysterious disappearance of the Rev. 
B. Speke. He arrived in London with the avowed intention of attending 
a friend's wedding, was known to have made at least one call, and pur- 
chased a hat, but afterwards left no trace of his proceedings. A reward 
of fk ‘500 was offered for his recovery. He was discovered after the close 
of February at Padstow, in Cornwall, habited as a bullock-driver, and 
apprehended as a person named Ayre, whom the police were ‘‘ wanting" 
at Hull, His sudden disappearance was said to be owing to the suffering 
he experienced from hi ondriasis, At the time many eminent /i¢¢é- 
rateurs endeavoured to outdo Edgar Allen Poe in unravelling the mystery. 

Oth January, 1806.—The funeral of Nelson was solemnized at 
St. Paul's Cathedral on this day, ‘‘‘ amidst a nation’s tears.’ Puny and 
sickly in body, suffering from sea-sickness to the last, and trou! bya 
settled melancholy, Nelson had yet, all his life, been animated by the 
conviction that he would some day have a gazette of hisown. He ‘hated 
a Frenchman,’ but he was ever merciful to the conquered, and his 
grandest monument is the concurrent admiration expressed for him by 
the historians of the nations he subdued. His own men, the very 
mutineers of the Nore, worship him for his chivalry and kindness ; 
enemies he had none—at least of his own making—and jealousy he could 
only feel for another, never towards him. He was ‘a sinner, but nota 
great one,’ and could honestly thank God that he had done his duty.” 

oth Jan , 1873.—Charles Louis Napoleon Bonaparte, Emperor ot 
the French, died at Camden House, Chislehurst, on this day. In Paris 
the news of Napoleon's death was received with profound indifference, 
and not a single shop was closed on the day of the funeral. Napoleon's 
character has been estimated from widely-different points of view ; but 
it is certain that, on any theory, he had an indomitable belief in his own 
destiny, was gifted with much practical sense, became unscrupulous 
through the presure of circumstances rather than by natural inclination, 
and was sincere in his aspirations for the greatness of France, 

10th January, 1838.—Koyal Exchange burnt. The flames 
broke out from an over-heated stove in Lloyd's coffee-house. ‘The 
gates had to be forced before entrance could be effected, and then the 
hose of the fire-engine was found to be frozen and unworkable. About 
one o'clock the fire reached the tower. The bells chimed ‘ Life Let 
Us Cherish,” **God Save the Queen,” and one of the last tunes heard 
was, appropriately enough, ‘There's Nae Luck Aboot the Hoose.” 
The eight bells finally fell, crushing in the roof of the entrance arch. 
All the statues but that of Charles II. perished. One of J.loyd's safes, 
containing notes for £2,500, was discovered after the fire with the notes 
reduced to a cinder. A bag of twenty sovereigns, thrown from a 
window, burst, and the mob scrambled for the gold. 

1oth January, 1840.—Rewland Hill's system of Penny Postage com- 
menced on this day. Until 1784 the conveyance of letters through the 
pust was often sluggish and unsafe. Post-boys lazily plodded along at 
the rate of three miles an hour, and the robbery of the mails was alarm- 
ingly fregu nt. This system was remedied by John Palmer, a theatrical 
manager at Bath, who urged the employment by the Post Office of well- 
protected mail coaches. His plan was adopted, and the first mail 
coach ran between London and Bristol on 24th August, 1784, and 
Palmer was appointed comptroller of the Post Office. Hatipeany post- 
cards were first used by Gladstone in 1870, Anyone illegally conveying 
a letter incurs a penalty of £5 for every offence, The sender also incurs 
a penalty of £5. 
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TIPS FOR THEATRE-GOERS. 
By A Wary Ong. 


1. WHEN the wife of your bosom (and the ten olive-branches) asks 
you at breakfast to ‘‘ take her to the Pantomime this evening" (and you 
don't want to), quietly produce the morning paper, and refer her to the 


ONE WIFE TOO MUCH. 
(By the Author of ee Babies Too Many." ) 


CHAPTER V. 
HE DOES DESPERATE DEEDS, 


: : 
: a eo ol she hosigobare — a Leer | bree —_ HERE, too, is the post. And here is a letter from my maiden sisters. 
: ITTLE children, prithee | } gay) your seats a month in advance ‘rowde* | What's this? Confound it! The Girls, my maiden sisters, have heard 
: listen to the startlin houses | Free List suspended!" &c., &c, When you have read all | from some one I met accidentally in town that I have been very ill, Why 
: history & | this out to her, shake your head and say, ‘‘ You see, love! Perhaps,my | ever did I come to town alone? And without my flannels! How incon- 
: Of one whose birth was os pal a ar sihe and that e. the _~ ones, we had better wait a | siderate !_ How unkind, how thoughtless of me not to write! And when 
s —ti ere 's more m, you know. y 2 fin- 
1 Sig ciple Shore 2. When, on entering the theatre, one person pesters you with offers Seed Use arene 
ending was a mystery; | to ‘Take your coat, sir?” and another with a demand to ‘' Leave your ful legal busi- 


Whose intermediate days ? It tl 
ness was the 


: pases Ita with pram occa comply with smiles of cheerfulness both to the offer and the ae 
: tik aad = 3. And when, on coming out again, you take back your coat and worry about that 
by aight eller d srew. | umbrella, give two more snitles to the two persons, but nothing else. which had made 
Sever reach'd a y: y' 4. These two unusual proceedings will so astonish the two persons, me ill But | 
e Crisis, that they will probably forget to demand their customary extortion fees. must worry my- 
s ile namie was Calch’em Should they do so, however, button up your coat, wave your umbrella, self no more. 
: ~ Killem—Skin'em— smile again at them pleasantly, and, as you depart, oblige them with The Girls them- 
: at‘em - when - you're- your = ony s address, — selves have deter- 
abla: 5.5 ould the box-keeping person put you ina back row and tell you mined to come 
: “The cards he for that ‘*Aall the front seats is Aingaged,” gaze at him calmly with the gaze up and see to it 
e Haiti a aa of superior information, take out a shilling, look at it thoughtfully, then and see to me. 
e than © tue: BE put it back gently into your pocket, and sit down abstractedly on the Bathsheba, Cas- 
fi His nose was like the nearest seat. In rather less than two twos the box-keeping person will sandra, and Ur- 
E Reaiiced bas hise come back, having found you a seat in the best row, sula will start by 
Se eee autres Ne ey To tee ee and—don't let him the first train 
i His habla were Abeattde have the shilling. to-morrow 
ay rous, his inclinations ag ae The Major dashing off a few lines. morning. 
t Out Visiting. : ; Here's a go! 
d . Slaughtery. THE BRAY OF THE LAST DONKEY. It would appear the Girls are bent upon taking decisive steps. It 
1 Yet were his friends and relatives all well-connected people THE way was long, the wind was cold, would seem that the Girls have made their minds up, and if I may be 
°] With pedigrees as long and straight as any parish steeple : The donkey was infirm and old ; permitted a colloquial expression, mean to be ‘down on" me. This is 
d His wife was sister to an earl (oh, luckless Lady Zobia !) His wrinkled nose, and rough: coat gray, really very funny of the Girls! I have before now (see ‘‘ Two BABIES 
. Who, bitten by a mad bluebottle, died of flydrophobia / Seemed to have known a better day ; roo MANY" for particulars) observed that upon occasion the Girls rise 
: 5 ‘ A whip, that saddened all his joy, equal to it, and form a square, as it were, with bayonets fixed. This 
4 One day it chanced this giant sat with several other ogres, Was wielded by an awful boy ; behaviour on the part of the Girls makes me smile—not unkindly, I trust ; 
; Discussing, with a woman's zest, the last new thing in togas; The last of all his race was he, but still I cannot resist smiling. It is really too preposterous that I, who 
And if the blue-coat boy, at lunch, were better boil’d or roasted ; Who lived in age of chivalry, on the Ensanguined Field—that 1, in point fact—I, Major Penny, 
4 And whether 'twere too great a risk to try the next one toasted. For, well-a-day, their date had fled, should be taker. to task for what I do, and called to order by elder sisters, 
1 His long-cared brethren all were dead ; like a refractory small boy. Not, by the way, that I have exactly been 
| And he, o’er-loaded and oppressed, called to order, but it might as well be clearly understood that I don't 
: Would soon be with them—and at rest, mean to be. Where are the pen and ink? I'll just dash off a line or 
: No more with light load, gladly borne, two to the Girls (there's just time to catch the post). I'll just dash off 
: He caracolled from night till morn ; a line or two that I rather fancy the Girls will find a Settler. Py * 
No longer well fed and caressed, I have been dashing off a lot of lines, and have dashed off the points 
High placed in stall, a welcome guest, of a pen or two, and uy some ink ; but as yet I am not satisfied. Ah, 
He poured to lord and lady gay to be sure! Why did I not think of that before? I'll send a telegram. 
yf His most unmusical of bray ; The telegram is a noble institution, and saves a lot of awkwardness, You 
Old steeds were changed, the donkey 's gonc, sometimes do not know how the deuce to begin a letter, and whether 
a The stalls with horses filled alone, you ought to say the person you are writing to is your ‘‘dear sir,” or 
= Proud favourites of degencrate time— only ‘‘dear sir,” or simply “sir,” or whether he Belo not to be ‘‘ dear 
t Even his braying called a crime. Mr.” whatever his name is. But in a telegram, or, indeed, on the humble 
if A grogey donkey, starved and poor, post-card, no beginning is necessary ; and, again, there is no hesitation 
‘ He carried sand from door to door, needed at the end relative to your being his ‘‘sincerely,” “truly,” 
a Hard words and blows still doomed to bear, ‘+ faithfully,” or ‘‘ obediently.” Then again—and this is the grand 
Till death relieves him from his care. point—you can be abrupt, and need not go into any confounded trouble- 
a —>—. coed fe reap In ies present instance — is just exactly 
what I want. ere's a form, and here goes. Let's see now. You can 
s TRAGICAL OCCURRENCE NEAR SYDENHAM. get twenty words for your shilling. I shan’t want as much, * * 
S INTENSE excitement has been caused in the neighbourhood of Penge It is a confounded difficult thing to allay anxiety and express oneself 
s by an event which, at present, is enshrouded in mystery. It appears | intelligibly in twenty words, but I flatter myself I have done so; and 
u that Mr. Sawfton, an influential resident, on his return from the ‘* Hat | now for a messenger to run with this to the telegraph office—and now 
e and Feathers,” where he had been spending the evening with a few friends, | for dinner. * ° * * * * f . * 
had no sooner set foot inside his chamber door, than he was immediately When I come to think of it, now the telegram is gone, and there is no 
ut Arrival of the Dwarf. “BLOWN UP." Suspicion has fallen upon the wife of the unfortunate | hope of recalling it, was it altogether politic on my part to say I was 
d - ea it is said, x = to — that, 2 he por ae after | just upon the point of starting for Liverpool on business of importance, 
t 2 : 5 caibector—= leven o'clock, it would be af his peril, Up to the time of going to | and that I would write full particulars in a day or two? Does not this 
t, a a Lester hy Keath x = ee press, no further particulars have been reccived. almost seem like procrastinating the evil day? and won't the real expla- 
iS "Twos not the man for iaives to grind! Ye gods and little fishes ! ——— aration wt apne sicet and awkwarder to make, a ene it te put off ? 
P 7 z Bees o ich i Vossibly- only dinner is served just now, and it is all right for the present. 
SPST TNT | muunes wor GENERALLY NOUN cu | animes a ea aerate 
m. wi " ;, : surl des , eo able event to be looked forward to. As the oldest, and I may add the 
d He Condotti aay te bg aerate surly, bed are a radical cure for indigestion, oy most honoured, of Mrs. Dozer's guests, I take the head of the table, 
n He h'd a cough, he sneez'd a sneeze, then in a voice like thunder, That the best way of thoroughly enjoying snapdragon is to extract the whilst Mrs. Dozer faces me. The male Dozer does not dine with us. 
i He bolt toad Get parol cree Lis eailineni isias under burning plums with your teeth, taking care to rub your nose wellon the | Not being able to get home from the City in time, he has some luke- 
n y bottom of the dish the while. ; ; warm bits and bats by himself, out in the passage or somewhere. ]'rom 
e Quoth he ‘In me, ye giants, see no weak respect of premises, — __ That placing an ignited cracker witha long fuse in the hat ofa depart- | the head of the table I lead the conversation to topics of general interest, 
y My pedigree's in Lempriere, my classic name is NEMEsIs! si ergo uncle is the surest way to a warm place in his will ; such as the Egyptian Difficulties, and casually refer to past experience in 
P, Year after year your wicked deeds have heaven and earth offended, That maiden ladies of a certain age have an absolute detestation of | time of war. This evening in particular I fight several battles o'er again, 
's But, by the living Jingo, now your little game is ended! " going under the mistletoe with eligible gentlemen. ae and charge the enemy with much slaughter, whilst, by the aid of the 
we . " And lastly, that a pantomime really is the highest exhibition of human | remains of the roast sirloin before me, I vividly conjure up the aspect of 
genius which it is possible for the mind of man to conceive, the Ensanguined Field. I observe while thus employed that some among 
, the guests shudder and turn pale, and Miss Pinner, gently pressing my 
g HOW TO PRESERVE FRIENDSHIP. arm, says, '' Major, you're positively too awful! Pray don't” This is 
re po ; f not the first time that the graphic force of my narratives has met with 
d TAKE your friend when young and tender, about the period of round | uch flatterin: recognition, although my letters may not be thought to 
= jackets and toffee, or short frocks and frills, «ts the gender may be. On | be worthy of insertion inthe 7émes by those in power in Printing House 
d leaving your schoo! vow solemnly eternal vows of everlasting friendship. Square. After dinner Miss Pinner retires to Mrs. Dozer's private parlour, 
“ When nest you meet after many years, and your friend, reminding you | \here I presently follow her. Upon my entrance I am under the im- 
of the solemn vows above-mentioned, begs ‘‘ the lon of a few pounds, pression that she is asleep, but she says she was only thinking. As is, I 
RB give it him cheerfully, When next again you meet, and your friend presume, usual under such circumstances, I say, ‘Of what?” She says, 
oe repeats his request -without even hinting at‘a return of the first loan | «+1 was trying to remember how many steps ere were up to the top of 
ye give him a second onc as cheerfully as betore. And on all succeeding | ihe Monument.” After this we sit hand in hand for a time, silently. 
at requests repeat process as before, only with even greater cheerfulness. | Then suddenly the Boots opens thc door. ‘Some ladies want to see you, 
id By pursuing this course with strict attention you will find that the friend- | y4ajor," says the Boots. ‘* They say their name is Penny.” The deuce 
a ship will be most exccllently preserved, N.B.—This is quite a new, but | the do! It's the Girls! es A . . 4 ie - 
1e (warranted) infallible recipe. is really is most unreasonable conduct on the part of the Girls. 
d Indeed, I call it scarcely delicate ; and so I'll tell them when—— 
es FIVE LITTLE AUTHORS, 
y Owe little author sat down and wrote a play, 
Hi He was call'd before the curtain, and then was hiss'd away ; 
ld As he retreated he tumbled down a trap, 
a Was caught by a fairy, who nursed him in her lap. 
Death of Ally’s Reporter. The next little author produced a play romantic, ; 
‘4 With several wild exciting scenes, enough to aes a frantic ; 
e ir was not the heir, but the younger brother, 
e, Then fro ed mou eg a bee — and a peg he oe ; hl separa scale one else, as he oi some other. 
's They kill'd the cat, they shrivell'd up the 7 més ane ov ie The third little author to comedy did stic | 
i AD (ili 2 2 y stick, } 
e In pangs of death on the floor = giants sar d and = He wrote for his company —a rather knowing trick a ' 
* P 5 , The result was immense applause, the house was overtllowing, t 
9 Here ALLy's reporter died of fright, and no onc knows what follow'd. ‘And all the coin he's said 4 clear is quite beyond our showing. | 
--+-- | The fourth little author, lic tried = do ” ftragtce H 
S And persuaded his dear self 'twou id go down like magic ; 
e UNFORTUNATE DELICACY. But this manuscript there was such «mass, ; | 
a4 AN eccentric old lady of Bristol died and left a considerable amount The managers all turn'd him ofl, as they'd turn off the gas. 
it of property, amongst it being a choice collection of studies from the nude The fifth little author, for burlesque he did go in, | 
et by famous artists. A married niece who was in the house at the time of And the way he knock'd the words about, it really was a sin; The Girls assembled. 
‘d the death, being a person uliarly fastidious in her morality, thought Six bold policemen saved him from the mob, | ; 
i that these works were highly improper, and accordingly, as soon as the ‘Yo each a gave a sixpence bright—the seryeant got a bob. | They are in the dining-room, sitting in a row, and on their faces is an 
h. breath was out of her aunt's body, she sag t we to ki tlames, ° expression indicative of the deepest wpe As I enter eg tise simul- 
S, } un received a slight shock when on the i ng read, it was ; taneously, and then one at a tine, accor ing to seniority, upon my 
eS Hine ao bene very ghiches were all her relative had left to her und HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. neck and sob. _ ‘ in 
2 her children. They were worth £8,000—that's all. Moke PROVERBIAL PHILOsorHy,—'t Who goes a-borrowin’ goes I say, ‘' Don't make a scene! What the deuce is the matter ? 
—— asorrowin'.” More often it is ‘* the other way up." Who gocs a-Jend- Bathsheba says, ‘' Why did you keep it a secret from us? : 
n- ing too often goes a-sorrowin’, while who goes a-borrowin’ not unfre- Whaat does she mean? I somehow feel what I have heard described 
= GAOL FEVER. quently gocs on his way rejoicing at his aoa at * cree ee trust I don't also look it. ‘‘ But," I say, ‘‘it has been no- 
a “Ne 
n- Upon the first outbreak of the gaol-fever, the custom arose of placing | | THE proverb ** Never put oie by the he Tete vhs cates ort “Oh do not say that!” cries Cassandria ; ‘‘in a question of the 
al ruc in the front of the dock of the Old Bailey to prevent infection. At | is brevet’ = a cong abe the schoolboy, who polishes om | | 
- the trial of Manning and his wife for murder, on the conclusionofaspecch | his birthday the fall of oi nf like a boy being whipped ?—Why, when it “What do you mean by the heart?" I say. ‘The heart had nothing 
uil by one of the opposing counsel, Mrs. Manning gathered some of the hadacrsieacle oh 8 y , whatever to do with it." 
id sptigs of rue placed on the dock, and threw them furiously over the heads | Talses ti Nailor's Strike —Knock it on the head “Oh, brother, brother!" cry all the Girls in chorus. ‘This is un- 
a ay he filthily dirty and over- Remepy for a Nailors strike nock it on t ad, ’ , : : ; 
t- of the barristers. Gaol-fever was generated by the y ary i ‘THOUGH we cannot find out which of the sister Universities was the | worthy of you; but may you be happy with her. We have done our 
1g crowded state of our prisons in the good old days. On one ours’ ¥ banded, Peat Chat Oxford is the oldest seat of | best ; but that is past and gone. We are only in the way—now. ' 
rs hundred prisoners waiting to be tried at the Old Bailey were kept allday | first founded, we ene pees igre Sd Pie Py : sn pa ole coho » Dat Me pe = E fs A 
cooped up in two small rooms 14 feet by 1 feet each way, and only 7 pam a Ne ee Jj . (To be continued next week. ) 
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THE UNDECIDED 
GENTLEMAN. 

I beg yonr pardon, I'm 
sure, if I was staring rudely; 
but I've been up and down 
all over the place for half- 


1 an-hour, and I've lost my During the late muddy weather SLoper was 
eye-glass, and can't find the most particular about the polish. Why, this 
way out, ere's the ninth boot, sir!” said the boy. 


SO THUUGH'FUL,- TOO! 


Dear, good, and kind Aunt Emma has been to the Lowther Arcade, | Aa 
and brought home such lovely presents for the children Mamma hap- | SLOPER’S BULB. “Why, she will turn and turn, and still go on and turn again. 
pens to be suffering agonies from neuralgia, But no matter. Dear, | “A hyacinth-bulb costs more than an onion-bulb, although perhaps it Antony and Cleopatra. 
es worse soup.” —A, SLOPER. | nan ee rae = ! 


__ good, and kind Aunt Erama ! 


Arich mouthful and a heavy 
groan. — i 


F mease Sur, I WANT 
SOML MORE?! 


| . > Ness = — - 

PLEASANT FOR ADOLPHUS. 
| Adolphus. Who is that very absurd old man. who is conducting himself so outrageously—upsetting the servants, &c., &c. ? 
| = Belle. Oh, that absurd old man is my dear papa ! its [Poor Adoiphus, —_ 


ae eee vee dria Ne 


‘Umbrellas and goloshes are useful 
= sometimes " says Mrs. Miffin. 


= he 
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